34                    I   GO   WEST
" DEAR MR. KARAKA,
" I  understand you come from  India.   Have
you a copy of the Bible ?   If mot, can I send you
one ?
Sl Yours sincerely,
" Etc., etc., etc."
" Ah, heathen ! " I said to myself,.for that was
what the dear lady must have thought of me. This
was my chance of entering the promised land with
the help of a clergyman's widow who had, I dis-
covered later, a sister in the " Poonjab ". One
afternoon out of curiosity I went .to her home for tea*
I was late and when I was announced into the living-
room I discovered half a dozen other heathens who,
like me, had come into what is called "-the inside of
an English home/'
The conversation was-well on its way to India and
I had to catch up as fast as I could. Then 1 knew
for the first time how infested my country was with
lions and tigers and other wild animals which 1
gathered from the conversation were prowling in the
streets of Bombay or Calcutta. That was how India
appeared to those hundreds of thousands of English-
men whose knowledge of that country is based on
the random utterances of Christian missionaries and
second-rate politicians who run up and down this
country interpreting the Indian problem to the
English people. What Indian parents teach their